Who hath desired the Sea-the s$it of salt water unbounded?
The heave and the halt and the hurl and the crash of the confer

The sleek barrelled swell before storm-gray, f oatnless, enormous and

Stark calm on the lap of the Line-or the crazy eyed hurricane

r?

Who hath desired the Sea-the immense and contemptuous surges?
The shudder, the stumble, the swerve ere the star stabbing bowsprit

emerges-
The orderly clouds of the trade and the ndged, roaring sapphire

Unheralded cliff lurking flaws and the head sails' low volleying
mm